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and Caſtle of NAM U R. 


Ie. ochof 165. 
H AIL, Victorious W1LLI1A4M! All hail, Mighty Monarch of the 


World ! for that You really merit! The. Britiſh Waves ire proud 

and wanton,' and glad to bring Thee o'er again to thy Joyful Na- 

tion ; Triumphant or thy Enemies and ours, Thou art return'd to 
Us! Thy Foes, Great King, are' all defeated! Their Armies baffled, Towns 
Beſ eg'd and fair ly won nor E they usd to do in Flanders, Germany, Pied- 
moat, and, Spain by Bribing vernours with curſed Gotd, or Wheedling the 
Prieſts, who with Artifice end Cunning gain'd the Burghers to Tumult, and 
eajol'd the Gariſons to Revolt, to make way for a Surrender, to receive French 
Slavery in lieu of Golden Promiſes of Potent Protection from all future fears 
of Conqueſt, or &er returning to their Duty, and to the Subjeftion of their 
lawful Prince ; but now the falſe and flattering Hopes 'of France, and all her 
Mirmidons begin to abate, and proſtrate fall down to the Ground ; their Na- 
vies lie unrigg'd, unman'd in all their Ports, and leave the vaſt and uncon- 
troul'd Dominion of the Seas to the Brave .and Warlike Engliſh, and their 
faithful Friends and Allies the Dutch ; their Pickeroons and ſneaking Capers 
only hover on the Waves, and lurk to ſnap the Innocent, Weak, and Unpro- 
vided Traders, that return with weighty Cargo's from the Faſt and Weſtern 
World, their Fleets of War are now grown Tame and Peaceful, nor darc thev 
out to meet a Gallant, Bold, and Daring Foc, who wait for opportunity to. 
Fight, and Board, and Sink, and Burn *em, as they did but lately at Za Hogue, 
in view of all their Forces drawn in Battalia, which cou'd not in the leaſt 
prevent the fatal Blow, and all devouring Fire, which makes the poor re- 
mainder hide, and ſeek for ſhelter from their Forts, and Caſtles, and Works 
advanced to fecure 'em ; they are all grown Heartleſs, and Moneylels too, 
which'now does plainly vaniſh, and the vaſt Revenues which did once belong 
unto the Crown of France fall off, and riſe no more for want of Trade; alas, 
their Commerce all is loſt, and they are undone, expos'd to. Want and Hiin-, 
cer, and all the Miſeries that did cer befal a poor, abandon'd, wretched, fink- 
430g People: All this is duc to the unbounded Ambition, and unlimited Power 
of Lew:s, nam'd, tho' falſly, Le Grand, e're long, he fhall be Le Peti?, the day 
is almoſt come, we have it near ,our Eyes, and then how mean, how ſcorn'd, 


and how contemn'd will he greatly be oh the thoughts of all the Works 
| op iS 


©. \ 


' His Armies now Retreat, or rather fly the Field, nor can they bear the ap- 
proach of All-Vitorious W IL LIAM, they ſiſently Decamp, and March 
precipitately off; but firſt to mortific themſelves, ſee in Battalia their ſtrong 
Frontier Namur. reduc'd to the Obedience of its Native Lord, after an ob- 
ſtinate and bloody Siege, which coſt many Thouſands of Lives on both fides, 
in ſpight of all their age and Force, the Power of all rheir vaſt Dominions, 
their Conqueſts old and new, an Army of One Hundred Thouſand Men, and 
all SpeRators of the Tragedy : The Fare of all their Walled Towns will be 
like this, they'll all return to their right Owners; Irjuſtice, Tyranny, and 
Oppreflion in time will meet Reward proportion'd to their Date,; and hence 
let France and all the Arbitrary Powers of Europe take a bitter but a fair Pre- 
ſage, to uſe the Sword with Care and Caution, and to be exaCt and juſt to 
all their Vows, and Oaths, and Promiſes, made when they receive their 
Crowns. 

London neer expreſsd ſuch Joy as now, at the fafe return of her Con- 
quering King ; the joy appears in all their Hearts and Tongues; their Streets 
and Windows, Churches, Cannon, Fires and Fire-Works, Illuminarions of Mag- 
nificence far exceeding; all that e&'er were made before, the occaſions were but 
trivial to this Great One: The Citizens in body all, to let rhe King paſs by, 
and Him ſurround with loud Salutes ; they are the beſt of Subjets, and the 
Guards de Corps of our Triumphant Monarch ; with Arms extended they 
receive Him: Great Conqueſts He has made, and laid a happy Scene, and 
given a grateful Earneſt for more and Mightier, which will be ſhewn to all 
the World the next Campaign ; which, with the cordial Help and ſure Afſi- 
ſtance of the Joyful Exz/iſh will call the Armies carly to New Action ; they'll 
quit.their Quarters with a willing Mind, and march away to gain new Tro- 
phies ; ſuch a Leader as Great WILLIAM inſpires the Troops with Cou- 
rage brisk and gay as is his own, and where &er they come they cannot fail 
of Conqueſt, fo fair for theun les Furiune given her Voice, the doubtful 
chance of War is now become their Foes attendant, who have been bleſt with 

reat Succeſs, but now the time is gone, and they muſt fall a Sacrifice to the 

ouſe of Naſſaw ; Great Orange bears the Fame, tis Exg/and's King that does 
theſe mighty Ads, reduce a Prince o'ergrown with Pride and Power, too 
vaſt for him to manage, ſoon it will drop between his Fingers, and ne'er re- 
turn again. 

Go on, Victorious Prince! for ever may Succeſs attend your Arms, and 
Loyalty guard your Throne! A Chain of Providences hover o'er your 
Royal Head; and as you win all Hearts at home, ſo may you worſt all Foes 
abroad, gain here by Clemency, there Force, by your well-temper'd Steel, 
and fo ſecure your Right: Dominion ver the World is Yours, You Merit, 
and ſhall have it, the Fates have ſo decreed, the Word is out, it is immutable, 
irrevocable, and ſhall abide all Time to come. Tis Your Deſert, Great S$ 7R, 
that claims ſo wide a Rule; Your Glorious Reign ſhall be adorn'd with Hero's 
like Your Self; Your God-like Government, Your Juſtice, Mercy, and Your 
Grace ſtand fair in CharaQters indelible z Your People's Hearts are all Your 
own, their Blood, their Treaſure, their very All they Sacrifice at Your Deſire. 
'Tis You, moſt mighty Prince, are choſe by GOD to bring the Perjur'd 
King to Peace, to beg, and cringe, and ſneak bencath Your Throne, to fave 
the poor Remains of ancient France, exhauſted, drain'd and ſunk to Ruine. 

Once more, Greaf SR, We Welcome You, and wiſh You all this World 


can give! May Angels always Guard Your Sacred Perſon, and Heaven prove 
Propitious to all Your Great Atchievements. | 
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